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going through a level (high, I suppose), with Castro G-iovamii before us. I recollect (then, I believe) debating whether it was worthwhile to turn aside thither ; it was four miles out of the -way. We saw the outline of the buildings and a temple or castle. My servant was told by the muleteer it was Kornan work, I think. There were few trees or beaxity of scenery near the road. Caltanisetta, on the other side (the right), I forget whether I saw it now or in the afternoon, in *ny further progress.
This was seven miles from Leonforte. It might be between six and seven o'clock. I set off before five, and we went about three or four miles an hour. At length I was taken some little way to the right to a hut, I think it was a tent, where I got some water and rested. There was no floor, only the ground. Under Etna, where we lost ourselves, I noticed high black cones, like collections of hop-poles ; and I think shepherds were in them; we heard dogs. This might be something of the same kind. My blue travelling cloak was spread under me, and I lay down at length. How long I lay—hours probably—I do not know. In the course of the day I recollect a man came in to the good people there, who were of different ages and sexes, and as far as I understood him, asked for money to pray souls out of purgatory. How in. any then state I could understand his Sicilian I do not know. I recollect asking my servant whether a bad man had not come in j and he said no, a very good man. As I lay when I opened my eyes, I saw the men and women, young and old, hanging over me with great interest, and apparently much rejoiced to see me a little better. At length, as I lay, I felt fingers on my pulse. [Sunday, September 6, 1835.] It was a medical manswho was visiting persons ill of the fever (I believe), near, and some one had told him there was a sick person, a foreigner, close by, and he came. I forget what he said. I was almost stupid at times. I think he recommended to give me a drink of camomile, lemon, and sugar, every now arici then, and to get to Castro Giovanni. It was most refreshing. After a time, I do not know the time of day, someone said an English party was passing. It turned out to be a diligence on the way to Palermo. A thought came across me that if I were dying, I might let my friends know the last of me, and I insisted on speaking to them. My servant remonstrated. I was very earnest, commanded him, and could almost fancy I rose, or opened my travelling bag, or bade him
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